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The aberift banged his hand upo.
the table. “That's the whole mystery.
I see It all now. He's up there con-
eealing this man. He's given out this
smallpox seare Just to keep the offf
cers away from him. Now you've got
nr

The thunder in his volce drew to-
ward bhim all those who remalned in
the dining room, snd Lee found her
#elf ringed about by a dozen excited
Jmen, but she did not flinch. She was
too deeply concernad over Cavanugh's
fate to be afrald, and, besides, Hed.
field and the forester were beslde her,

The wsupervisor was staggered by
Grege's nccusation and by certaln con-
firmatory facts In his own possession,
but he defended Covanngh bravely,
*You're crazys' be replied.  “Why
should Ross do such a foollsh thing?
What Is his motive? What Interest

Tiadfield Snld: “I'll telephone to Rul-
phur Clty and nsk Brooks to get a
nurse and come down an Boon a8 pos-
gible, Mennwhile ['!' go out to see
what the conditions nre”

“I'm golng, too, | tell yon," announe.
ed Lize. “I've bad the cossed dis
onse, and I'm not afrald of i, We
had three sfeges of It In my family
You get me up there, and 1'Il do the
rest.”

“Buat ron are (L

“1 was, but I'm not now.” Fer voles
was firmer than It had been for days
“All 1 needed was something to do
Ross Cavanagh has been like n won to
me for two yeark.  He's the one mon
In thiz country I'd turn my hand over
for—barring yourself, Meddy —-and it's
my Job to see him through this pineh.”

In spite of all opposition she hod
her way. Neturning to her room te
get such clothing nn she needed for
her stay In the hills, she walted for
Redfield to send o enrringe to her. 1
enn't vide 0 horse no more,” she sor
rowfully admitted.

Lec's seeret was no secret 1o any one
there. [lor wide oyes and heaviog
breast testified to the profound stir in
her heart. Bhe was In an angaizh of
four lost Rows should already be In
the grip of Lis lontlisome enemy,. That

when 1 remembered that it bad all
been decided In my stable and the
committee appoluted there 1 began to
tremble.  You belleve P telling the
truth, don’t you?” he again nsked, with
plteous necent

"“You, 1 belleve you. You must tell

it had come to him by way of a brave
and noble act wade the situation vnly
the more tragle.

CHAT'TER XIX.

THE PERTHOUSE,
AVANAGIL bad kept n keen
wiich over Wetherford, and
when otne night the old mau
begonn to complain of the

would he have In this man Edwards,
whom you call a tramp? He ean't be
a relutive and certainly not a friend
of Cavanagh's, for you say he s a
convict, Come, now, your hatred of
Cavanegh liny gone too far”

Grege was somewhat cooled by this
dash of reason. but replied: "1 don't
know what relation be Is, but these
are facta.  [lo's concealing an escaped
econvict, and he knows 10"

Dalton put In a guiet word. “What
% the use of shouting a Judgment
agalnst n man like Cavanagh before
you know the fucts? He's one of the

best and ablest rangers on this forest. |

1 don't know why he bas resigned,
but I'm sure''—

“Has he resigned 7* asked Gregg on-
gerly.

“He han"

“A good job for him. 1 was about to
circulate a petition to have him re-
moved."

“If all the stockmen in the valley
bad signed a petition against him it
wouldn't have done any good” re-
plied Dalton. “We know a good man
when we see him. 1'm here to offer
him promotion. not to punish him.*"

Lee, looking anbont at the faces of
these men and seelpg disappointment
fn thelr faces, loat the keen sting of
her own humiliation. *“In the midst of
such & fAght as this how can he give
time or thought to me? Paloful as
the ndmisslon wan, she was foreed to
admit that she was a very humble
factor In o very large campuign.  “But
sappone be folls 01 Her face grow
white and set and bher Hps bitter
“That would be the final tragie touch.”
she thought, "to have him come down
of a plague from nurslog one of Sam
Gregg's sheep  herders,”  Alond she
snld: M= resignntion comes just In
time. doesn't 17 He can now be sick
without lows to the service.”

Dalton apswered her, “The super
wisor has not accepted his resignation,
Ou the contrary, I shall offer bhim a
higher position. His career as # for-
ester Is only beginning. He would be
foollsh to give up the work now, when
the avenues of promotion are just
opening. 1 can offer him very soon
the supwervision of a forest.”

An they tnlked Lee felt berself siok-
fng the while bher lover rose,
all trne, The forester wam righr.
Nosx was capable of any work they

m Pamnml af ks

wo lutelllgent, tov muunly, t.
remaln in the furest, berole as its du
tles seemed,

Upon this discussion Lize. hobbling
palafully, uppeared. With a ery of
surprise Lee rose to moeet her,

“Mother, you must not do this!"

Bhe waved ber away, “I'm

bles in my slippers.”
to Dalton.
Is it true that Ross s down?"

“No, 8o fur as we know, he Is

well"”
“Well, I'm going to find ont,

without a cook or a nurse.”
this moment o tall,

U5

H

pox." He turned to Lee,

“l

“wHe

' e bt to have m nurse.”
M"u’:m

We wae tnan

ull
right," sbe sald, "barring the bilg mar-
Then she turned
“Now, what's it all about?

1 don't
fatend to set bere and have him up

falr young
, dressed In a ranger's uniform,
the room and made bis way
J to the spot where Lee, her
and Redfield were standing.
., Bupervisor, Cavanagh has sent
to tell you that be needs a doctor,
Je's got a alck man up at the station,
be's afrald It's a case of small
“He told
to tell you that he would have
he was afrald to even

out”
_ “What does be meed?" asked Red-
needs medicine and food, a doc-

awobe I bis bopes bis decision was in
| Bt

| "You've got iL" be said,  “It's up
| to us to move dowun the valley tomor
row."

| Wetherford protested that be would
as woon die In the hille s lo the va)
| ey “1 dou't want lLee Vieghnia w
| know, but If 1 seem fable to fade out
| 1'd like Lize to be told that 1 didn't
forget her atd that | eame back to
B ont how she was, | hate to be a
mulsance o you, and so 'l go down
the valley #f sou say wo.™

As he wox about to turn In thst
night Ross beard a borse cross (he
bridge and, with inteut to worn the
rider of his danger, weut to the door
nnd ealled out: “Halt! Who's there?”
“A friend.” replied the straonger o n
| weuk volee,

Hoss permitted the visitor to ride up
to the pole. 1 can't ask you In" he
explaiped. “I've n slck mnn luside
Who are you, and whbat cun 1 do for
yout”

Notwithstanding this waroing the
riider dropped from his saddle and
cume nto the light which streamed
from the door,

“Ay name I8 Dunn'’ he began. “I'm
from Deer Creek.™

“1 know you." responded the ranger.
“You're that rapcher 1 saw working
in the diteh the doy | went to tele-
phone, and you've come 1o tell me
something obout that worder.”

The other man Lroke Into a whim
per. “I'm u law abiding man. Mr. Cav.
anogh” be began tremulously, “l've
always kept the law and never Intend-
od to have anything to do with that
business, | was dragged Into It
agalnst my will, I've cowe to you be-
cause you're nn officer of the federal
luw. You don't belong here. 1 trust
you, You represent the president, and
1 want to tell you what | konow, only
1 want you to promise not to bring me
foto it. 'm a man with o family, and
1 can't bear to have them know the
truth.*

There were deep agitation apd com.
plete sincerlty In the rancher's choked
and hesitant utterance, and Cavanagh
turped cold with n premonition of what
he was about to disclose. “1 am not
an officer of the law. Mr. Dunn, not in

your wishes."

of the county law, but you're nul a
cattieman. It Is your business to keep
the peace in the wild country, and you
do It. Bverybody knows that. But |
can't trust the officers of this country:
they're all afrald of the cowboys, You
are not afrald, and you represent the
United States, and I'll tell you, 1 can't
bear It any longer!” he walled, *I
must tell somebody. I can’t sleep, and
1 can't eat, I've been like a man In
a nigbhtmare ever since, 1 had ne hand

~but 1 knew it was going to happen
my barn, but [ didn't know what they
intended to do,
white face and wild eyes
poventy years of age, Mr. Cavanagh,
and I've been a law abiding cltizen all
my life"

his ghastly secret, was in confusion,
and, perceiving this, Cavanagh begun

on “the committes of re

could chop and burn

the sepse you menn, but | will respect

“f kaow that you are not ap officer

in the killing—1 didn't even see it done

1 saw the committee appointed. The
moeeting that decided it was bheld in

You belleve me, don't
you?" He peered up at Cavanagh with
“'m over

His mind, shattered Ly the welght of

Oune by oue

“deal with” the herders. One
be obtalned ilso the lst of

* and us the broken man dellyv-
t of these accusing facts
calmer. 1 didn't know—I
eoﬂdawhmt the men on that

burn"-— Hls
P bim agaln, and he fell |

this story to the jJudge, It will ond
| the relgn of ihe cattleinen.'
L *0h, po; | can't do that”

“You must do that. 1t s your duty
s n Cheistlan man and eltizen.”
L "No, no; I'll wtay and help you-I'll
(do anything bot that. 'm afeaid to
Ltell what | know. They would burn

e unlive 'm not a western man.
| P've nover boen In a erlminal conrt, |1
don't Lelong to this wild country. 1

Lepme out here because my daughter i«
| not strong. and now"— He broke
ldtm‘u nltogether and, leanlng agalust
| hls horse'® wide, sobbed pitifully.

Cavanogh, convineed that the old
Fman's miond was too deeply affected to
enable him to ind his way back over
the rough trall that night, spoke to
him gently. "'l gt you somothing to
eat,” Lo sald “Hit down here and
rest and compose yourself”

Wethierford turned o wild exe on the
ranger ax he reenterd. “Who's out
L there " he nuked. “Is it the marshal ¥
| “No; It's ouly one of the rnchers
| from below.  Ne's tired and lmngry,
:nml I'm golug to feed him” Hoss re
plied, filled with a vivid sense of the
| diverse chnricteors of the two men he
| wos werving
Dunn received (e food with an eager
hand. sud after he hod Noished his re-
freshment Cavaungh remarked: “The
whole conutry should be obliged to
you for your visit te me, 1 shall send
your Information to Supervisor Red
feld”

“Don't use my pame” he begged
“They will kil me If they find out
that 1 bave ol We were all sworn
1o seerecy. and If 1 had pot seen that
fire, that plle of bodies™ -

“1 know, | know! It horrified me
It made me doubt homanity.” respond.
ed Cavanugh. “We of the north ery
out agnlost the south for its ynchings,
but here under our eyes goos on an
equully horrible display of rage over
the mere guestion of temporary ad-
vantuge. over the appropriation of
free grass, which Is n federal resource
—~something which belongs nelther to
one claimant nor to the other, but to
the people, und should be of value to
the people. You must bring these men
to punishment.™

Dunn could only shiver in his horror
and repeat his fear. “They'll kil me
i1 do”

Cavanagh at last sald: “You must
not attempt to ride back tonlght. 1
ean't give you lodging In the eabin
because my patient s sick of small.
pox. but you ean cump in the barn till
morning, then ride straight back to
my friend Redfield and tell him what
you've told me. He will see that you
are protected. Make your deposition
and leave the country if you are afrald
to remaln.”

1o the end the rancher promisea r
do this, but his tone was that of a bro-
ken and distraught dotard. ALl th
landmarks of his life seemed suddeniy
shifted,

Meanwhile the sulMerings of Wether
ford were Inerensing, nud Cavapagh
was forced to give up ull hope of get-
ting bim down the trail nest morn-
ing, and when Swenson, the forest
guard from the Bouth Fork, knocked
at the door to say that he had been to
the valley and thut the doctor was
coming up with Redtield and the dis
trict forester Ross thanked him, bot
ordered him to go into camp across
the river and to warn everybody to
koep clear of the ecabin. “Put your
packages down outside the door,” he
added, “and tuke charge of the situa-
tion on the outside. 1'll tnke care of
the business lnside."

Wotherford was in grept pailn, but
the polson of the disease had misted
his braln, and he no longer worrled
over the possible disclogare of his den-
tity. At times he lost sanse of his
surroundings and talked of lhebou
life or of the long ride northward.
Once he rose In his bed to beat off
the wolves which be sald were attack-

Fork.
go back and moke up for whar Lize
has gone thvongh.
back now.”

“But you'll have to Keep auiet til yon
et over this fever you're suffering
from."

come and nurse me.

probably
would rench the statlon by noon, aml
therenfter, for the reason that Cavae
nagh expectad 11olr coming, the hours

manded
ereck on any pretext”

il got n goll mine: then '
I'm nfrald to go

“AN right.” Ross soothingly ngreed,

“If Lize weren't so far awny she'd
'm pretey siek.”
to sy that

the doctor

bnek
nnd

SBwenson  onme
Redfieid

women: Could one of them be Lee

? Virginla?  What follp—wh-t aweet, |

I ™y WENEWR, deapernte folly!  And the o )r—ahe
could not be Lize, for Lize wius ton

AR BROKE Im'n:'mﬂuu AND BONBED | ol 1 ide S0 anr. “Stop them ot |
_' the other side of the bridge,” he con

Llotd me wlat Ww'd seen. and then “Don't 1ot themn croes the

As he stoodl In the door the flutter

of s handkerchief. the wnving of a |mule team that Wm. Eigin

hand, made his pulse glow und his |
eyes grow dim, 1t was Vieginia!

Lige did not futter a Kerchlel or
wave & hand, but when Bwenson stop- F
ped the carringe at the bridge she sald:
“No, you don't! U'm golng ncross, I'm
going to see Ross, and If he needs help
I'm going to roll up my sleeves aml
take hold.”

Cavanngh saw her advancing, and as |
ahe came penr enough for his yolee o !
rench hor he ealled out: “Don’t come
uny closer! Stop, 1 tell you!” [His
volee was stern, “You must nol come
a step nenrer, Go back across the |
dend liue and stay there. No one but
the dector shinll enter this door, Now,
that's flunl”

I want to heip!™ she protested.

“T know you do, but 1 won't have it
This quarantine Is renl, nnd it goes!”
“But suppose you yourself get slok ™™
“We'll cross that bridge when we
get to It UV nll right so far, and I'N
call for belp whon T ueed 11"

Hix tope was lmperative, and she
obeyed, grumbling about hix youth and
the value of his life to the service,
“That's all very nlee” bhe replied,
“but Vo o I, aod 1 dea't Jutewd to
exXpose You of any one ¢lse to the con-
taglon."”

“I've had It once,” she asserted,

He looked nt her and sumlled In reo-
ognition of her subterfuoge

“No matter; you're siling and might
take It pgaln, so toddle back, W's
mighty good of you and of Lee to
come, but there lsn't n thing you enn'|
do, and bere's the doctor,” be added |
as e recognizged the young student
who pnssed for a physiclan lu the
Fork.
small experience and no great cour-
age, and as he appronched with hes)-
tant feel he nsked:

“Are you sure It's smalipox ™

Cavanngh smiled. “The Indications
are all that way. That last lmporta-
tion of Rasques brought It probably
from the steernge of the ship. I'm
told they've hiad severnl cases over In
the basin.'

“Iave yon been vaccinated ¥

“Yeu, when 1 was in the army."™

“Then you're all right.”

“1 hope ®o"

There was u certaln comle relief In
this long distance diagnosing of a
“caxe™ by n boy, and yet the tragie
fact beneath it all was that Wether-
ford was dying, a broken and dishon-
ored husband and fatbher, and that his
Mentity must be concealed from his
wife and daughter, who were much

Mepply concerned over the ran
ger thuy over the desperute condition
of Lix patient. “And this must con-
thnue 1o be 50" Cavanegh declded,
And as he stood there looking toward
the girl's fulr figure on the bridge he
came (o the fual, Nxed determinution
never W spenk one word or mnke a
slen thar  alght lead to the dying
man’s Wentileation.  “OFf what use I
WY he asked himself,  “Why shonid
evotr Lige Le wade to sulfect Weillir
furd's poor wibsspent e s already
over for bher, sl Tor Lae e s ouly w
i meiory ™

To be continued

Conaway-Vardeman

Charles Conaway, a popular
young farmer of near Nelson and
Miss Bonnie Vardeman, the al-
tractive daughter of Rev. and Mrs,
J. T. Vardeman, also of near Nel-
gon, wore gquietly married onJune
gsth, the bride's uncle, Rev. Wm.
Vardeman, officiating. We Jjoin in
wishing these excellent young
pedple & full measure of life's joys
and successes,

Saves Two Lives

“Nelther imy sister nor myself
might be living to-day, if it had
not been for Dr., King's New Dis-
covery,” writes A. D. McDonald,
of Fayetteville, N. C, R, F, D, No,
8, “for we both had frightful cough
that no other remedy could help.
We were told my sister had con-
sumption, She was very weak and
;qd night aweats but your wonder
ul medicine completely cured us
both, It's the best I ever used or
6 M For sore lungs, coughs,

lin color the eorresponding bow of

| huart,

| having been ralsed in this city and

' Selence has proven eatarrh to

He was n beardless youth of |

FROM éﬁx
EXCHANGES

NELSON

On Wednesday afternoon Mrs.
Lew.s Petry delightfully enter-
talned the Wednesday Club and a
few other fr.ends. The hostess in

drageed  woefull It wans after 15 very unique manner had prepar-
o'elock  before Nwenson  announeed 7..., i . | two me" Iﬂd I MV‘
Iod cards in eolor scheme, pinning been well ever III'ICG."
::l:‘l‘ lI::I I "'lﬂ"'““f‘::" t:;::;ul::: tl‘::'m i card with bow of ribbon on each
1 " 0 Wi ] |1 N ¥
“They'l! be here In ha!f an hour"” lguﬂl 8s they eatared the parior e
The ronger's heart lowped. Two  Where they were requestod to find | s

|
r:hbon tied to the chair. Allvr]'
the guests had all asrived amusing
games and tricks were invnlged in,
Mos, L. M. Hayae, Mrs, Carl Bar- |

s»t and Mrs. Paa! Englsh being
winners the prizes,
~ cutting hay Wednesday the
was
driving became frightened and ran |
away throwing Mr. Elgin off of
the mower hurting his sile quite
badly. The team ran a short dise)
tance and stopped. They were not
The mower suffered slight
damages,———Mr. J. M. McClelland
received word yesterday from his
son, M. R. McClelland of Lexing-
ton, announcing his marviage, Mr.
McClelland s well known here

Wi

was llked by everyons, and The
Record joins with his many friends
In extending congratulations,— -

Mrs. Cora Keshart near Mar-
shall, is spending a few days with

.

"her parents, Levi Smith and wife,

near here,—Record,

There maore Catareh In  this
section of the country than all the
other diseases put together and
untl the last few yvears was sup-
posed to be Incurable. For a groat
many yvears doctors pronounced it
a local d'sease and prescribed lo-
cal remed’es, and by eonslhntly
falling to» cure with loca! treat-
ment, pronounced it incurable.
b
a consttutional disease and there-
fore requires constitutional treat-
ment. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manu-
factured by F. J. Cheney & Co.
Toledo, Ohio, is the only constitu-

-

tional cure on the market, It is
taken internally in doses from 10|
drops to a teaspoonful, It acls

directly on the blood and mucous
surfaces of the system. They of-
for one hundred dollars for any
case It fails to ecure, Send for
clrculars and testimonials,
Address: F. J. CHENEY & (€O,

| Toledo, Ohilo,

| Sold by Druggists, The.
Take Hall's Fam!ly Pills {or con-
st'pation,

ARROW ROCK
J. W. Amick, wha has been our
falthful mail carvier for the past
four vears will make his farewell

trip today, and 8. E. Fisher, his
successor, will go on duty to
morrow, July 1. This change el-

focts the individuals only as both
are good men and elther would be |

Tl

writes Lola P. Roberts, of
Vienna, Mo., “I used o be
sick most of the time and
suffered with backache and
headache, My Mother,who
had been greatly helped by
the use of Cardui, got me

GARDUI

The Woman's Tonic

Cardul is a gentle tonic
for young and old women.
It relieves and prevents
pain, It builds strength. It
feeds the nerves, It helps
the whole system.

Made from harmless
roots and herbs, it has no
bad after-effects, does not
interfere with the use of
any other medicine and can
do you nothing but good.

Try Cardul. It will help
you. Your dealer sells it

a spark from the engme on
Red Flyer.
gu shedd, however, by Agent Odell,
whao rovhed 1o

uead
death,——~~The
th's week circulated a petition to
the
fersan Oty for a new depot at this
place.
lers and has been sent in———0, L.
Mayfleld, for the past year man-
ager 'm the local mill, leaves Mon-
day for Mt, Leonard, where he has
accepted a s‘milar position with
Goodwin and Fletcher
move his family

fru't
frut
the

down
He says dry weather is jost
k'nd for fine fruit yield.
weather the fruit will blight, His
wheat averaged

—

GILLIAM
The Unlon depot this place
aught { re Monday alternoon from

the

at

It was gquickly extio-

the sane w.th n

bucket A3 A great num-
be= attended the Home comng sep-
vieed at Coprcord Sunday, Amung
the starting things happened
there that day wa+ the boss ol a

f ¥d Brown's, who val-
200, It was choked to
Commercinl  Club

* mare
1 at

Ra'lway commissioner at Jef-

The paper had many » gne-

He will
later on.—(Gilobe.
SLATER
John Ruppert. who has a
ranch at Ayres, says his
trees are loaded, wsome of
peach trees are breaking
already wth their burden.
the
In wet

large

22 bushels and
some of it o ripe |t wasted
in cutting. The corn, he says, is
dong fine and with plenty of
ran in July and Angust, will
make a bumper crop.——— Helen
Gould arrived in Slater Saturday
of

satisfactory to the general public | and can be seen at the home

Mr. Amick will remain with u.er. and Mrprs. W, E, Gould. Moth-
but we understanl has nat  yet ©oF and babe both doing nkely,——
decided what line of business he Miss Louise Haas left for Col-
will follow,———A team ran off orado Springs this week for a
| with Bmmett Davis while cuttlng|fl‘“' months visit and with the
' that the climate

| der to pleces, but fortunately he

BLACKWATER
A. 8. Venerable of Marshall, who |
[ has been visiting his sister, Mrs,
| J. P. Woolery since last Monday re
turned home Saturday.——— Lige
Pannell came near getting killed |
Saturday he was driving a team |
of mules belonging to Mrs. Wil
Shannon. the wagon was loaded
with coal the team beeame fright.
oned and ran away throw'ng the
occupant out, the wheels ran over
| his neck and head, They thought
at first he was dead. Dr. Shuck
| was called and dressed his wounds
jthe last heard was getting along
. nicely.—~News, I

MIAMI

W, F. Lynn, ons of the share-
holders in the company that owns
and operates the gasoline boat
Belle of Glasgow, sold his inter-
ost last week to the Crispins al
Dewitt. According to his agree-
ment| V. A. Matt'ngley gave up the
boat, and it was taken back to De
Witt Thursday of last week. It
will be need in transferring the
wheat that Mr. Crispin expects to
Mr. Mat-
the boat
coal

heat Wednesday and tore the bin expectation

:Ill.l Master Herbert Pardee
will magte her a visit,———Mrs, W,

might be beneficial to her health,

| —News,

Death in Roaring Fire
may not result from the work of
fire bugs, but often severe burns
are caused that make a quick need

for Bucklen's Arnlca Salve, the
quickest, surest cure for burns,
wounds, brulses, boils, sores. It

subdues inflammation. It kills pain.

It soothes and heals. Drives off
skin eruptions, uleers or piles,
Only 25¢ at P. . Franklins,
BLACKBURN
Miss Virginia Loper who has
been the guest of her aunt, Mres,
C. 8, Bulkley, in Kansas City f{owx

a month, came home Sunilay even
ing, She was accompanied home
by her cousin, Channing Bulkley,
whao

A. Cooper and baby, of Odessa,
who have been the guests of her
mother, Mrs, M. K, Lillard, for a
week, left Monday for Marshall for
a visit with her sister, Miss Lura
Lillard.———Prof, G. A. Hoffman,
of Pella, arrived Sunday morniog
and held his farewell service with
his, congregation st Three Groves,
He has accepted the presidency of
a college in northern Iowa which
takes him too far away to con-
tinue his services to this church,
——-—Mr. Mawhiney's baby fell cut
an




